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3 nte almoat flew over the ground, sivl  Trambull own Chapel. 1 sold at “Mr, Alexander,” snid mamma, serving
HOW D’YB DO! Algﬂl:'!rumﬂ.m was buck caiilng out, "My, more than &r ‘a'uﬁ'wme mek only | the coffes-urn  while 'tl.? wpoke,  Car
e e we can have the horse for te | gne quart. § got twetve dents thef, theh | therd any sypates nbont
Torenaon for n sollar; %o come on Addia | four 100K two duarts and a pint tor A CGypsies” What makes you think
Wall" sakdl mamma  soberly, “los

APAGEFOR FATHER TIMES' SMALL
READKES.

¥he We-kiy Storles—Original Puirles Con.
tributed by Miss Willie loane—
Eaitor's Latter,

Lo~ e Lizktens Labor,
A s ey devuty
n L B nervous
Of the piles of cluthes te be washed, and
Than & dozen thouths to Ve fed:
“he meals to get for the men in the feld,
The children to % awny
7o school, and the milk to be skimmed
and churned—
And ull 10 be done this day.

It had rained in the night, aml all the
Wn‘: as wet as it conld be;

There wsn puddings and pley o bake -

o5
A loal of cake for tea
And the day was hot,

e
‘Phrobbed wearily, us she sall,
“1f mabdens bt Knew what good wives

knuw, i
They would be In no haste Lo Weik
“jenny. what think yon 1 told Dben

wn

irownt
Called the farmer from the well; .
And a flush crept up to his bronzed hrow,
And his ¢yes half baahfully tells
w1t was this,” he sald, and coming nearn,
Te sinlled, amd stoopin owWn
K}ned her  cheeks—"" ".(Bmu this, that
cou were Lhe best "
Amt dearest woman in town:

and her aching

=

The farmer went back to the fleld, and
and the wife
In n smiling and absent way,
Sapk snatvhes of tender little songs
Bhe'd not sung for many o day; .\
And the paln in her head was forgol, and
the ciothes
wWere white as the foam of the ged;
Ier brend was Hsht, and her butier was

aweet
And ns golden as it could be.

synst think!" the cuiliren all called n a
bireath,
wrom Wood Nis run off to
He wouldn't, w]n‘ kmw’.‘ ‘{1 .'m_e_
i w o a hoe it e,
T!‘:\:n];:!’:{ )mrm- down, and the good wife
smiled
To herself 18 she softly snld, )
WAl eg sweet 1o labor for those we lgve,
1U's not strange that malkls will wed:
b

HOW THE TAVES D ERE PAID,

The Story of Annie Miler's Enterprive.

A\ eiich  #ueceeding  year of her
w?ul&t?huunl, Mrs, Miller had foumnd the
paying of taxes on her gmall home 'nn
ever fherensing diticulty, until this year
how it wns to be done secmed Lo her @
prodvlem beyond her pow of Hh]ll!l“i\.

Her burbind had dled e yoars befuise,
lenving her with four chiliren lietween
the age of two and elght years, and no
menna of Support spye o small h«_n::-.- and
two nores of land. The garden which she
was ahle to cultivate hersell with in
orensionnl haifdey's ald given by wome
kind nelghbor, served amply for the
frmbly'n In that line: then she
washed, sewed. or dld od4 jobs as she
voudd pet them, and earisl ahout twa o
thees dollnrs g week, which had to sutlive
for other articles of food, ciothing, il | 8
etr, But with ¢ach year the children were
growing oller and expenses fereased,

‘nile there was no way of adding Lo heee
w0 the raisitg of money for e
tnxes wrew more and more difieult cach
summer, It was bul fve dollars, bt
thal wae more than &he ever saw at ane
time except when it had b slowly
gathored by small savings and sreat sa-
wrifices for thix specinl  purpose, This
vear one of Her children had heen very
ill for a wek ar two and all her time Was
devoted to [t | nothing earned, which
mide the rals of the tax money il
the harder % than a month remained
of the legnl Ymit (o secupe digeount, and
as yer not a doline had been saved. The
garden was unorually good this vear,
producing an abundance of all kinds of
vegetables, more than she pesded, bt
there was no market nearer than Hart-
fori), five miles dintant, snd no way that
abe could #ee of getting them there, #ven
It they would =wll, which she Thounpht
very doubtful. Then her young fruit
troes were Just comlng into bearing, and
at leasgt a dozen small chervy trees wers
nden with Tnsclous Jocking rruit,

“1 do believe there's a bushel of cher-
rieg on each of those Irees,” she sabl one
Any as she looked with pleamure at them,
for each one Lad Yesn phanted amd tended
by hor. “If it wore only possihie to et
ity centr o hushel for them, how easy It
would be to pay the tixss,' tuepning to
Annle, her eldest, o stout girl of thirte
who wite bieginning (o share her mother’s
cares and labors, “Bur” she aldel de-
Joetedly, “thore's no use talking: there's
o one to I;u!- them I we hitd Butdee e
of hushels fnstead of o Jomm.'

“How <o yvou know, mother?’ Anne
sald enroestiy, “how ¢an you be sure t oy
WOUH ¥ themn in Hartford® Surely
wery W =0t supplied thers,*

Possibly not, but how are we (o get
|1|£m hore® And who is to seH them>"

= Juer ‘t»t me try, 1 eould et Ap
IPlint 2 ol John; you know he |8 po Sleady
! coulil drive him safely enough, and 1
krow 1 could find some one to by them
',].",:I':rlli ROt i:h;'rl"'" Annfe was all wnima-

ki nmediately ove gl
ker mother shook ht-rrh:-:::l_ scheme,  but

g :.I.mpomg you mizht Jdo i, but there's
a dollar for the tenm And Ewelve cents
r._:-" tlr;llt. _:_m:!lmtn might not get even that
amoni, i coul L
to house anid sell Ly l} KI?'! [rom house
: 16 quare Just aa
any omie Wantel them." Annie pleaded,
' ::lf T;;!"!t:n L eould get a few dollars

» could go myeelf | "
Mrs. Miller sald nl.nwtty ’t"uf;’ﬂl'lil T »Inm-,'
i » nd thoughttully,
1‘:";‘ ‘I s Br “"‘“‘L work here I must stay
and do or we =hi s
I.mtr fruir.”™ ave nothing to eat

“Tho 1ot me try i1, Ma 1 .
coull succeed.  We'll all 'l':w? l'.n!--i‘:?;n;nl‘l
necdn’t stop work, and Addie (her sistor
next younger) aid T will star early in
the morning and try our Iuck,” Do
please, let me go.'" Annie 7

“1f 1 were sure you wonld sell eve
enobph 1o pay expenses, T woulln't _mmF
g0 nd to prove what ecoulid be done, * "

Annie felt the balf reluctant eonsent
and causht at 1t eagerly, “Oh, ' do ghat
sure, even it 1 have to go down wWhers
the children are as thick as hugklober.
fe2 “m\ the hills, and offer o dauble-
handful for a penny,” she said with n

u'ﬁ’héu it Mr, Fi

& , r. Flint will let

.m;}. \;;gl‘ll :_n“l:‘)r fck ll'lll" r:n::;;;h:nw:m
E A x .

furning to her work, - T Her sald, re-

wpal
only had

ine,

B:lll Art and Chaslle, Tiurey wp with your
tkh'o.'ts and let's see how many we can
lek!™* .

p.M noon Mr. Flint drave over with lils
market wngon and left it so that the
children could put the barrels in hefore
filling them, and thos save heavy Hithg

“Well, they do Jook nlee, Mps. Miller

he sald, helping himeelf to a huge hand-

ful, “too good to leaye on the trees o
speil, ot 1 dunno “bout them sellins
frulis seems pretty  plenty  this  year:
perhaps vou'll find t *» markets full. ~Well
ntow. i‘ll’ tell w:mit 'ﬂﬂ do, :_?n:‘:'lsg:il:
| Your projec L 1
N Xake & bushel for the use of the
m."
's“o thank yor . Flint, that is very

1, Mr.
L Mrs, Miller sald gratefully, her
heart retieved of a lond, for she had
very Hitle faith (n Annie s success l

“fiut 'm not going to bring any hack
Annie declared stoutly; “T'm wolng to sefl
all : cn'l;ry 111! {_]mn to peddle them ot
b e handful,
ilr. Flint Inughed. "That's the kind er
" he sald, patting her on the

end. 1 hope you'll make A hig suceses
of It. “I'll bring the horse over at”lLa
past five to-morrow morning.”

All the afternoon the childran, even io
seven-year-old Charlie, worked with >n-
thusiasm, and g merry time they liad of
ie two, olimbing the trees, singing and
whistling and eniling to each other 93
they gathersd the fruit, lowsring to the
pround the baskets whieh their mother
emptisd for them. Long before night (wo
barrels were filled, and Mra, Millep ad-
vised them to stop work,

“Ihers are full tive bushels thers,” she
sald, “twlee as many as you can sell.”

“You just walt and ses Marmee; yon
don‘t know what 1 can do vet,” Annle
gald merelly;, climbing upon the wagom
whesel and taking a survey of lier tresi-
ures, 0 my, but don‘t I feel rich! and
don't 1 feel tired thoush!” jumping down
and stretching hersell 0n the grass,

“ome in now, all of gov, and have a
gand bowl of bread and @ik, then you
misl go to bed early 20 ag to get a long
sleep nnd start fresh in the morning.

At six o'clock the next morning they

were rendy to stiart, Annie was in oane
apirits; a drive to Harlforsd was o rare
trent ol any (lme, and now the reat
things she lopisd to do ta bielp “Mormee™
made it doubly enfoyakde,
YWaell, don’t get discouraged, ehibd, if
cinnot sell them,” her mother sald,
g her happy Hitle dagghter Woall
veturn with drooping  heaa antd {=ar
staiped clioeks,

But Annle's high
be dampened by dny
ilelont,

s goineg to sell them,” she declared,
If 1 have to go theough the streoets Hike
this"'—anid o carght up nodonuble hand-
ful of cherries holiting them ot
sang In her cleat, ung voice, ‘Cherrien
arie ripe! cherrvies ripe! Come and get
them for a penny.

Then dropning them she eaneht wp the
refn, started ol John and diove off

“Doan't you warrey, Slarmee' she ealled
back, “I'% brving you two dollurs i no

10

spirits wore nor
uf

foreshilowing

maors.
Mrs. Miller wutched them untll they
paased over the hill a quar i mifle

away, where Annte nmd Addio hirmed and
wauved thelr pdkerchivfa to her, then
\n'-;nt glowty buck to her work with a half
sligh,

“She'e a des god ot she sndd 5
herself; “1 don't suppose there 8 a graln
of hope: she'll ke n dedlar, e it 1=
worth everything to hnve her so willlng
to try and help me*

Most mothers  wonld have fearsd 1o
trust o girl of thirteen w delve w the
clty, and certainly woull not hove ihred
allow her to do a8 Annde proposed Jdoing
Lut Mrs. Miller had been compellsd (o
put more responsibility upon her hittle
daaghter than most girls Gve Yeurs older
are able to beary amd had earned that
she conld be trusted anywhere. Yor e
mother waited with some Httle unxiery
for their return,

O] John wos as slow ns “molasses (o
winter,” us e often sanl, amd onty by
sreat exertlon could he be uiged out of &
walk; so Mrs, Miller inew that an hour,
or even more, for travelllog oach wad
would be but a fale allowanee of time,
and If Annie peddled out the frult, as ahe
‘!I'u'.ur:---l. two or theee Bours more woubd
e renpuleed, so that she coubl not eeasorn
e

ably expect them before sleven nt

cariiest. Bt ag Iml:‘{ul-t( ton there Wwas
* lo merry C‘whoa' In front of the
hous tid fouking out Mrs. Miller saw the
two girks Jump from the wagon and run
upr the walk

“Hock all right. Marmee,” Annte called
as she met her ut the door, “and vt a

chierry ‘brung’ back.” “Now Jusi sit down
and et e show you what U've got,’ push-
hlcr mother gently into a lurger wemehalr,
Thin tossing her hat on a table she drove
down Inie her pocket and began (0 raitiv
lh--'lt'lnuu;nl_- i“h her mothor's lnp.
*“Phire, slleve thiat's wll,” rebing up
the lost dime, wnd dropping on Irlplrhll::u-lll-‘—
she began to count, “There's the twelve
cents you gave me for toll; thep there's

Hve,—ten—twenty, —Torky -tive, —-seventy, —
nlnety-five, —one dollar, for the horse, i,
Flint can have the mon no Hartford

CHerrles  for him,™ she  added archly.
‘Now let us se¢ how much we have; ten, -
Ew enty, —thiny-nye, -y, —one vl i,
tWenty-five,—seventy-fve,—two dullars
el twenty-five! Thore now. that's bet-
than rothing, 't 0" leokieyg up
trivmphantly into hed mother's fyce

“Yeu, Imdeed! you've done finely, mach
better thian 1 expected,” nand Mrs, Mllers
face dropped s look of care and Lara
work for the moment and lghted up with
pleasure,

“Iut Fve got a lttle more,” Annie sald
with a mischievous smile, catehing the
purse Addie had slyly drawn from her
povket, and opening 1L tossed o doliar bl
on the pile of change. “"There, how s
that” '

*What, & whole dollay more?” her
mother exclaimed, “why that Is splendid,
Aunfel”

“AnG how 1w that™ and Annie tossnd w
twa doliar LHL on the P”" this time,

“Why, why, Annlel surely you Jdldn't
get il that!” Mrs. Miler’s hands went up
In astonishment.

“New, 1 8" Arnte erled  oyousty
*Wihy, thiat i3 three, five, six dolinrs and
thiFty-seven cetits  for those  chorrioa .
enoueh to pay ol the taxes. O, Anpne
1t I8 100 good to be rrue und tears came
into her eyes

“thon what will ¥ou say to this?' and
Annle carefully smoothed out a five Jol-
Ine bill top of the others.  Mra, Miller
wag fof o mWament oo astonishe) e
speech. She looked from the money to
Anrle nnd then hack azain, ax if she could
ot belleve the evideénce of her sengcs

“put, Annle, surely you d0'L ger an
e LoE T At

Ved, A nn cried Ously

Yot Teasad, Dlersed Sh Wy Jonly,

ave believed It possible?" and Mrs, Mi)-
er drew Annle Intg her arms and Kissed
her  with oyerflowing eyes, g

It was seversl moments before elther
eoubl speak, then with n suspicious it
miatﬁnme told s{:l"!' story.

“Well, you see, Marmee, we started o
on Church street, and 1 ealled l;:“]m:l:
house on both sides of the street, then up

| uartar, twe took fou

| anid the man

q‘up?la for forty

pents. one o oF Reventy-five
::-enm ﬁi‘lﬂ I came uround to thar ln.;ﬁla

] i mer of Trombull and
R4 the i 't.h:ro was ever so nlee; he
hllhu.-y were the best cherries
T e
I e five dollars.

; t 0, b
ave me tha g Sistes. up and

ch! 1 wanted
d‘f:’fm"' there on the stdewnlk, The man

told me § was a nice markstwoman and
my mother ought to be proud of me |
povketed  the compliment with the
money,” Annle added archly, “but I
thought the five dojlars would o farther
in r{uurlng taxes, Then we went along
North Maln street until we came to an-
other grocery, where the man offered
twn dollars & bushel for all
1eft, 1t was after nine o'clock and getting
pretty warm, 8o I thought probably 1
could not do better, and T let him have
them, There wereén't quite two bushels,
80 he gave me three seventy-five, There,
d;‘m‘t’ yon think that will do for a begin-
ning?’

“Why, Annles, It's too wonderful to be-
Iteve!” hor mother satd, hee éyes atill wet
snd her lips trembling. “We haven't had
20 mueh money In the house at one Ume

sinee your father died ™
“Kh! hofto, Annie: back 1 goe” Mr,
Fint called out at the back door.  He had

geen old John at the gawe and cams over
for him, “What succes, eh? [ see the bars
rels are empty.” g
“Of eourse they are,” Annle anawered
merrily. “See {f 1 don't know what 1 was
about,” and ghe painted to the money o
her mother's lap, “Here's your dollar, and
much obliged for the horse. And we've
got over tea dollars beshiles'
CWhew!” with a prolonged  whistle,
well! | never seéen the beat of
that™

““Fhav's bevause you pever had a girl to

ko o market for you,” Annle rejoined
merrlily,
“Well, 1 Aectare, Mis' Miller, It Aoes

Beat all! but U'm Jest as glad as I can ba,
for you neoded jt 1'm sare, and its worth
a fortune to have such a girl.”

That was the beginning of better Jdays
for the Httle family. NOt that they male
ten dollurs every day by Annie's unusyal
finaneinl shilities, but they tifed over
hard places and helped (o many eomforts
Annie repented Ser experiment oy
times that summer—once mors with cher-
ries and o few string beuns and peas,
fter with other waeden  genff—usiidly
making two trips a weeh, antil some of
the families and market= come o Know
the enterprising Hitle market woman and
hought of her. Sometimes  the

Jy petted them a doliar ar teo, but
at th md of the senson Phey (fosted up
fafty Adollars ar waing “And Ul make it
me hutdred next yvear!" Anple sl hit
how she did It s another gtory.—hx-
chiknge.

=

wl

trip

iy
i

e M rror,

Do von Yook for wrone and evil—
You witl fnd them if you dog

An voil meagire for vour nelghhor
He will measure back th yon

Look for sgodlness, |
You will test them
o =mitin A
Vol et

e brins e
r glons n sl
Adlicde &0

“Don't Mention be*

"1 I and 1 iin'e*

“Whv, what do vou menn. dear?” asked
the mother

“I todd thie Lord T owns very Urad, angd
coulin't say My Prayes; areid M mald,
hon't mention G Misy DBroops” "™

A Boy Hero

An exvhange reiutles il of
i hrivve Sodtherp lad o lnts
war

The dhy after the hattle
Firre Rershaw's hrigode ocour

HAL, sand Sy kes’ fjvizion by <

wnd ffey vards ahead, with o st wall
et e e Lwo forees, The intes

dput e Deebw el .-«"\'1.--.‘ men and the 5
wall was steewn with deas), dxines o
whntded Unton sebilors, vicgims of
atitle of the o s The wr
rent with th ynid the agoiliging

K
NWalar!

rlex

Getaanl"” sald a boy sergfant In 8ray,
“F ean o stand this."

“Whie I8 the mutter, sergennt?" askod
[} 1T CPR ATES o1

“oean’t stung heackng those wounded

Yankeos erying for waler, May 1 g0 and
Kive Then some?

ekl sald the genard, “the mo-
metit you step over the wall vou'll get
it let through your hendd, the skirmish-

Ink baus been murderous all day.”
I vou'll Tet me, I'II try 007

"My boy, I ought not to let you
guch w visk, but 1 é¢annot réfuse,
protect you! You may go.”
“Thank you, sie” And
on his bright, handsome
sergvant Eprang over the
antong the sufferers, pouring the walor
down thelr parched throats, After the
first few Yullets his Christ-BWKe errand
hecame understood, sml shHouts  Instesnd
of buliets rent the alr.

He came back at night to hig bivouae,
ubt G hedd.

rim
o}

with a #mlle
face, the hoy
wall, down

TWOINACRIE,

The Very, Very Tittle FPoople's Story,

“Ohao, hrother Rickard, the sun's very
high?" callad mamma, oh ber way to the
h-.uh-rlmrn

Evelyn turned over In her pretty hrass
ecot and yawned. She knew w-]!; w--"}u whiet
this quotation from Mother Goose mennt,
for mamma Kenerklly roused her lazy
Hitle girl In some such merry way In
arder td put her {0 & good hutor at the
#art

#ometimen this plan saceesded,  and
somethmes it didn’t; to-day 1t Adidn'y
pvelyn lay still, and watched the lad.
der of sunshine made by the likht com-
s lh""uﬁh be """"T"“ venetians, and
wished she wos a “big lady,” so she
coutd e in bed all day.

Hut when mamma came back from the
bath her tone wns gulte different, “'Geot
up, Evelyn, at once” she sajd, and piss-
I}“‘u“‘ﬂ the nursery Without ansther
word.

Thers was U1 time for a brisk Dty
pirl to ket dressed before the prny(l':
bell rang, but our Httle girl quarreled
with the tangles in her halr, with every
button on her shoes, with all her hooks
nmd eyes, and so she wWag too late for
f::“f“ . This meant going 10 bed a

all-hour earlier that nlght,

heard Atorlos about  gypsdes changing
lttle children In their beds and | thine

somebody hiags changed mime, 1 put o
dear Mtle daughter to bed last nilehe
Bhe said her prayers, gave me twenty

hugs and kieses, promized 1o be s good
Kirl to-day, and let me put out the Neht
without a wond. But thig.morninge th
Hittle girl who woke up in that orih wn
crogs and digobiedient; she husn't ki

me once, and 1 don't belleve she hoas
even gitld her prayers.”
“Uh, that is easlly explained, ' wain

pa; “you put two Nitle yirls 1o e in
he same orib last night, amd the wrong
one woke ur this morning.”

“Pwo little girls?" exclaimed Fielyn,
surprised out of her sulkiness g

" ,Erlnln!|y. Don't you know thera
were two little girls Inside of you? ™oy
take turns In looking through your
speaking  through  your  mouth,
your hands and feet. The one who s
oo and sweet and merry and loving
s our dear JHitle Evelyn; the olhep
pose we enll hor Noverlyn'—hates Fyelyn
and would WL her 30 e could, Nut we
hope Evelyn 18 going to dyive her :
some day, and have her crilb, and
oyes and mouth, and her haods aod o

1 to herself."

The (den of helng two ltkle girls =
od g0 fanny that Evelyn coubd not
laughing.

AR sall mamma, “that's n ¢
stgn. for 1 have observed that Nevert
never laughs™

Evelyn quiekly forgat that secomnid 1
girl when =he gat o school. Doear
{t takes all o Httlie pirl's thoushits to
member when the @ or | comes firse i
“pelleve," and whiat part of spadech ‘anet
i, and how to divide by fve Mures o
the dny-eard *had  “Exeellent arits
on It, and mamma looked 1)
when she read It

“¥ou must have Lft @
hame, locked up,” she sald

SIE T thought she'd help me ta
Josaon, I'd (ake her alone’ tau
Hitle girl

“she

por helps,” eald mamma, =

F business [« to hin
'y with
lier place

e dny went
ateE, pight touk
up the ".1rll;|.r|.-|:¢‘ and Ex
time came o whole half-hour «
el N was rmther haml o
ilrl, for Busy
charming  book
a Al sha '

o' n
whispors
Juon't 1 N

voamile Lo drlve vay tf

ot , and  Evelyn 1l 3
moima noetalrs, sintihg over tf
e Goosy rthyme maming hal ! Lhe

oriain

Blctard and Robin were tono pr
They Iny In bitd Lt the elink ¢ A
Then up jumps Robin, and v (N1

¥

'Ohn,  Bpather
high!" ™
“Mammna"

the rhyme

Richard, the won's werey

e Wl i
ishesl, ol ‘
Hidfe

ORIGINAL PUEZLES

Sent in by Miss Willte Roane Saolve Them

CONNECERD  BIASMON e
pper Dinznond. 1. A ter, 2. A

eral. 3 Food, enryosd L A tor
Centead PHamond, 3 A Lhtter \

Tinr by, & COnsegile e 1 art

bridls
Lgwer IHamond. 1. A lotter. 2

L Planta of a woody textise. 4 Ty

A Ittey
telt Didmond, 1. A Jutter, 2 Skall 1

1

Same ax 2 in apper diivmond. & To te
o, B, A Jetrey

Right idaoond, A letier. 2 AD
2 Bame as 3 in lower dinmonsd. 4 A
of n . A letter

11 tions From | ta 2 to Lomba

o 4, to indent, From Lk
From 7 to %, to wat'h
" U aml lown  and g L
fruit wring trees,
A THAMONTD,

1. Tt Revalatiots, 2 Conduoacted 3 A
mechnnical power, 4, Priras & o f
the books Of the bl 4 An |
Inw, 7. To revert. 8. To petis }
Crnesls

HALF syitank

1. Onpe of UU. B, 2 An nyvoy. 3
Rind of gquarts, & Mo lesuen The G
dess of Mischief. 6. A personagl pronos

T I Atianta,
ALL ARUOUND BQUARE WonDh

;
tring, 2. To bansh. L T frat
of  ths Hebirow ey \ r
with suovpess St s No. 1
L A sirenm
3. A convex mo TR A
of  oarbon. ultrogen and hydrogon, o
Bume as No. |
Editop's Letter,
Dear Children: T hope many of You
will try 1o solve the admiratle onginal

puzales sent in by the suncessrull com
petiter in the June contest. They are
it only clover, but were mneatly and
beautifully  prepared.

There are now only four more Eu

day's untll the opening of the conis
aruin, aml those eazer MHttle Lidles \
wntlemen who have, for two  wecs

writing me  far more posslon  mis
have patience until then, The time will
soon siip vound. Cordinlle,

FATHER TIMES

Ho hnew,

oWhere 18 the Island of Cuba situatesd ™
asked the teacher of @ small, pather for-
lorn-looking bay

L | “"l,'"'"'- sir,”

shon't vou Enow whers your sugar
comes from?’

“Yew, slr, We borrow
mun next oo’

Togehor-¥Whnt
comes after HY

Scholar -1 don't kaow, ma'am.

Treachor -What have 1 on euch side of
my nise?
Seholar-trecsles, ma'am.

it from the wao-

letter In the alphabet



